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Qa. We know thy charge Brokenbury .and'wil! obey. 
Glo, Weare the Queenesabie&s and rauft obey. 
Brother farewell,! will vnfo the King, 

Andwhatfoeuer you will imploy me in, 

Were it to call King Edwards widow fiftcr, . 

I will performe ittoinfranchife you. 

Meane time this deepe difgrace in brotherhood, 

T ouches me deeper then you can imagine. 

Cla. I know it plcafeth neither of v s well. 

Glo. Well, your imprifonment (hall not be long, 

I will deliuer you or lie for you, 

Meane time haue patience. 

Cla. I muft perforce, farewell. Exit Cla . 

Glo. Go tread the path that thou (halt neare returne, 
Simpleplaine Clarence,! do loue theefo, 

That 1 will fhortly fend thy foule to heauen, 

If heauen will take theprefent at our hands: 

But who comes here, the new delivered Haftingsl 

Enter Lord Hafiinft, 

Hafi. Good time of day vnto my gracious Lord, 
Glo. As much vnto my good Lord Cbarabcrlaine: 
Well are you welcome to the open aire, 

How hath your Lordfhip brookt imprifonment? 

Hafi. With patience (noble Lord; as prifoners muft: 
But 1 (hall liue my lord to giue them ( hankes, 

T hat were the caufe ofmy imprifonment. 

Glo. No doubt.no doubt, and fo (ball Clarence too, 
For they that were your enemies are his, 

And haue preuaild as much on him as you, 

Hafi. More pittie that the Eagle fhould be mewed, 
While kights and buflards prey at liberty. 

Glo. VV hat newes abroad 2 

Hafi. No newes fo bad abroad, as this at home: 

The king is fick]y,weake and melancholy, 

And his Phifitions fear e him mightily. 

Clo. Now by Saint Paul this newesis bad indeed, * 
Ob he hath kept an euill diet long, 

And cucrmuch confumtd his royall perfon, 


of Richard the third. 

Tis very greeuous to be thought vpon: 

What is he in his bed 2 

Hafi. He is. , „ 

Glo. Go you before, and I will follow you.' Lxtt HajL 

He cannot liue I hope, and muft not die, 

Till George be packt with poft horfc vp to heauen. 
lie in to vrge his hatred more to Clarence, 

With lies well fteeld with weightie arguments. 

And if I faile not in my deepe intent, 

Clarence hath not another day to liue: 

VV hich done, God t.ike king Edward to his mercie, . 

And leaue the world for me to buflell in: 

For then He marrie Warwicks youngeft daughter i 
What though I kild her husband and her father, . 

The rcadieit way to make the wench amends. 

Is to become her hu found and her father : 

The which will I,not all fo much for loue, 

As for another fecret clofe intent. 

By marrying her which I spuft reach vnto. 

But yet I run beforemy horfe to market: 

Clarence ftill breathes, Edward ftill hues and raignes. 
When they are gone, then muft I count my gaines. Exit. 

Enter Lady Anne, with the hearfe of Harry the 6 . 

Lady asLn. Sit downe fit do wne,your honourable loi tl 
If honor may be lhrowded in a hearfe, 

Whilcft I a while obfeejuioufty lament 
The vntimely fall of vei tuous Lancafter. 

Peorckei- cold figure, of a holy King, 

Pale afhes ofthe houfc of Lancafter, 

Thoubloudlefle remnant of that royall bloud. 

Be it lawfull that I inuocate thy ghoft. 

To hearc the lamentations of poore Anne, 

Wife to thy Edward, to thy ilaughtcrcd fonne, 

Stabd by the felfefamc hands that made thefe holes^ 

Loe in thofe windowes that let forth thy life, 

Ijjowtc the helplcfte balmeof my poore eyes, 

Curft be the hand that made thefe fatal! holes, 

Cijrft be the heart that had the heart to do at. 
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